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Wbose names have sach a fine effect through the 
ear. Even here, within most rural quietude, lay 
In ambush inklings of the Boman reticulated 
brickwork and massy Greek masonry — imblack- 
berried t We brushed our way up a vineyard, 
and were told to look down on the lonely land 
where mystical Cnmte once stood; but though 
fine Etruscan things were lately found there by 
the Count of 'Syracuse, no more of Cumae seemed 
left in that solitary plain of vines, than will be 
ot ourselves some few years hence. They are 
gone like Cumce, one may henceforth say of happy 
yesterdays; he has vanished like theSybiline city, 
ofthebe-worshippedfipiend, who, perhaps, leaves 
us not even a residuary belief in his yktuesto 
Comfort us. But no, it is not quite so; tor further 
on, we found that something- ot Cumse does re- 
main, in a subterranean passage of great length; 
its tall grey arch glooming and earthing away in 
the silent solitude towards a tiny welling flash of 
white day at the other end, where priests and 
sybils hid themselves and wrought, their fearful 
juggleries. No less solemn the remains of the 
great naval reservoir at Misenum, where perspec- 
tives of similar arches cross each other, beneath 
a grey ghost of daylight fading down into them. 
What a transition, to rise to the height above, 
affording a vast view of the two bays and theu* 
shores, all steeped in the light of divine tender- 
ness; a silent tomb of natural beauty over the 
past, the spirits of which may haunt our spirit, 
though not our eyes I In the Elysian fields below 
cotton had been called up by the American civil 
strife. On another side, we looked down over 
Bauli, in Koman keys an airy steep of villas, where 
Hartensius nourished his beautiM plane trees 
with wine, and Agrippina escaped (fbr a few 
hours) from that Mse yacht provided by her sou. 
(To W Continued.) 



LITERARY NOTES. 



A London correspondent of the Boston Advei-- 
tuer gives a rather graphic pen-and-ink sketch 
of Bulwer Lytton, exhibiting his personal and 
oratorical peculiarities, which contrasts strongly 
■With the picture of " Pelham," whioli readers 
have permitted to remain in the mind's eye, ns 
the alter ego of the distinguished novelist, dra- 
matist and poet, whose works have given such 
great delight for the last quarter of a century. 
The sketcher takes his stand-point in the gal- 
lery of the House of Commons : 

"Sir E. Bulwer Lytton was seen on his feet. 
There was at once a commotion. Tlie honorable 
baronet, 'novelist, dramatist, essayist, poet, is 
known to prepare speeches for these occasions 
with much elaboration, and usually they are 
studded witli ^epigrams, witticisms, and ornate 
sentences of perfect rhytlim. So at once the 
chamber was ciowded and attentive. The mem- 
bers Who wbre sitting on the side from which 
the honorable baronet was to speak, trooped in 
long procession to the, gallery opposite, that 
they might see his face and get a chance of 
catching what he said. Sir Edward has at Knob- 
worth a portrait of himself, painted by Maclise, 
in which, with a distinct likeness, is represented 
a face of the highest form of masculine beauty ; 
and yet a plainer man than he now is does not 
sit in the House of Commons. Was he ever tlio 
fac simile of the Knebworth painting ? I am 
told that he was, but it has not been in my time. 
So long as I liave known the author of ' Pel- 
ham' ho lias been deaf, stiff in the joints, bent 
in the bade, and Jewish in feature. Everything 
about him shows the departure of the youth which 
ho mourns sosinserely, save his hair, which is still 



without the least mixture of gray. It is light in 
color and plentiful in quantity, but whether t'ais 
is due to art or nature it is not in my power to 
decide. Before he was created a baronet. Sir 
Edward was a radical in politics, but since his 
title and his accession to tlie family estates he 
has been a conservative. All of his most inti- 
mate friends and acquaintances are of the liberal 
school, and every one who knows him smiles at 
the idea of his political sincerity. But there he 
is in Parliament, opposing a reform bill Avhich 
will enfranchise 400,000 of his fellow-country- 
men, with more gusto than any old bigot of them 
all. Sir Edward is a singular instance of a man 
achieving oratorical success who has not a single 
quality of the orator. He wins by sheer intel- 
lectual display. His voice is loud, but it is so 
thick that unless you are in his immediate 
neighborhood you cannot follow him through a 
sentence. His speeches sound like a series of 
'aw-aws' — 'Americaw and Russhrtw are two 
great Pflswwers,' and so on ; but those who are 
in the body of the House can distinguish the 
words, and as he is never dull, there is never a 
lack of applause.". 

The same writer gives .us an account of the 
parliamentary debut of John Stuart Mill, a 
widely-recognized writer of great ability on poli- 
tical economy and the philosophy of politics : 

" Since he entered Parliament Mr^ Mill has 
spoken but twice, and then very briefly; but he has 
been constant in his attendance and unflagging 
in his attention to the debates. He has, as I 
happen to know, determined to take a part in 
the parliamentary proceedings, and to enfer 
thoroughly into the work of practical legislation, 
and he is learning the peculiarities which are 
necessary to success. He sits through the dullest 
speech, and is always the most attentive of the 
listeners. Last night he made what is really his 
debut as a speaker, and he made it under circum- 
stances exceedingly favorable to a fair consider- 
ation of his abilities, but none of his friends an- 
ticipated the remarkable effect which he pro- 
duced. He is, in conversation, modest to timid- 
ity — is almost womanly in his meekness and 
amiability, and hasty observers might infer that 
he was yielding and weak ; but those who know 
him are aware that strength is his first charac- 
teristic. Last night his speech was keen, incisive 
and clear. His thoughts and his arguments were 
closely packed, and his style, like that of- his 
works, was as crystal.'' He stood close to Mr. 
Sriglit, and was warmly cheered by that distin- 
guished man. He kept his hands behind him 
the whole time, and practiced none of the ordin- 
ary arts of the orator. His voice, though not 
powerful, is tvery musical, and is as distinct 
ns a bell. He spoke in the character alike of 
the politician, the statesman, the philosopher, 
and the philanthropist, and all appeared 
in his words. He applied himself witli the 
most logical vigor to the subject immediately 
before him, going scarcely to the right or 
to the left. He opened up new opinions 
at every turn, and his expression of them was 
exquisitely precise4 The speech proceeding di- 
rectly from his thought, he occasionally stopped 
in the course of it as if to rally, but when he re- 
sumed the thread of his reasoning he went on 
with delicious fluency. It was a great pleasure 
to, be there, and particulai-ly to obsei-ve how tlie 
House appreciated him, and by its anxious at- 
tention — a full House, remaining deeply inter- 
ested till he had finished — proved its respect for 
his intellectual gifts and for his sentiments." 

The London AtJienaum believes that the sec- 
ond volume of Napoleon's " Life of C<esar " may 
be exrected in the present month. It will be 
devoted to the history of Csesar's wars in Gaul, 
which is understood to have been for many 
years a favorite subject with the Emperor, and 
it wiU be rendered more valuable by the exten- 



sive excavations and explorations of all kinds 
which have been made on the sites of Ctesar's 
exploits, by order of the Emperor. 

Late Italian statistics give some very inter- 
esting information touching literature and edn- 
cation in .Italy. The greatest intelligence is 
undoubt-edly in the northern provinces. As 
you progress southward, ignorance becomes 
more and more prevalent. In Turin the pro- 
portion of those who cannot read and write is 
489 in 1,000 ; in lower Calahria, 927 in 1,000 } 
in Sicily and Sardinia, (insula) 900 in 1,000 ; and 
in Florence 757 in 1,000. The proportion in the 
latter place ■vVill undoubtedly rapi^- become 
more favorable now that the capital of the king- '"^j/x *■' 
doni is fixed there. Tlie statistics regarding the 
Italian libraries are very encouraging. In the 
whole kingdom there are 210 public libraries j 
of these 164 are open to the public, and they 
contain no less than 4,149,287 volumes. The 
principal departments of literature represented 
in order of quantity by the fine arts, law, 
mathematics and science, history, encyclopedias, 
philosophy and theology. No less than 534,485 
of the inhabitants are artists, of whoin 407,723 
are men, and 126,703 women. In explanation, 
however, of this large number, it is stated that, 
all sorts of trades-people, whose occupations tend 
to the adorning or embellishing of either a house 
or an individual, class their trade with this com- ^ 

prehensive title ; thus, gilders and jewelers call 
themselves artists. ' 

John Q. Saxe has prepared a new volume of 
poems, which is about being publislied. One of 
the poems, entitled " The Mourner a la Mode," 
has the following vei-se : 

Her robe had the hue of the rest, 

(How nicely it fitted her shape I) ;^_ ,,,,.„ 
And the gi-ieflliat was heaving her breast 
Boiled over in billows of crape. 

It is said that a Boston publisher prociired a 
copy of M. F. Tuppor's now work " Raleigh," a 
tragedy— at a cost of £30 sterling— and sent it 
to Edwin Booth for an opinion. He says that 
while " Raleigh " is in many respects well fitted 
for parlor theatricals, or readings, it is unsuited 
to public representation. 

A shoemaker of Brattleboro', Vt., (Mr. Frost), 
has collected seven hundred specimens of indi- 
genous fungi, of which lie had discovered one 
hundred himself. When not attending a cus- 
tomer in his store, he is buried in his books in 
tli^ rear. A Vermont letter writer says the vil- 
lage people do not consider much of a man " to 
he fooling away his time on such worthless 
things ; " but his name is already familiar to 
scientific meii. 

Mr. A. D. Richardson, correspondent and 
journalist, is about to start on a tour round the 
world. 

The title of John Ruskin's next book is to bo 
" The Crown of Wild Olive : Three Lectures on _ 
Work, Traffic, and War." 

The next number of the Edinburg Bcvicw will 
contain an article on " The Reconstruction of the 
American Union." 



The Marquis ile Boissy is so indignant nt tlio 
refusal of the hangiiis committee of tbtf^Frenph 
Academy to exhibit his portrait that he ("tlireatuns 
to exhibit it in public himself. ; 



